
3/16/2020 

So, I am not sure what is going on right now. Apparently, there is some virus going 

around because someone ate an undercooked bat. Now I have no idea how much truth there is to 

that, but that is what people have been saying. Yesterday they made classes optional so my 15-

person writing class was reduced to 4. Today they announced we would have another week of 

spring break, which sounds pretty nice. I am sure this will all blow over and we will be back 

before the end of the year. 

 

4/16/2020 

We will not be back before the end of the year. I have been home for about a month now 

and it has been just as long since I have heard from my math professor, which is concerning with 

finals coming up. I also just started a job at Kwik Trip. It took about a week of my brother and I 

being home before my mom got sick of us being around the house. Kwik Trip has been good, 

and the hazard pay is nice. We don’t have to wear masks which I find a little strange, but I am 

okay with. My dad has asthma, so we are being very careful to keep the number of people we 

come in contact with low, which is tough since all my friends are home from college as well. 

Hopefully I will see them soon.  

 

4/30/2020 

Well Kwik Trip started requiring masks today. Some people have taken it well and 

others, not so much. Even customers are mad that we are wearing them, probably more than we 

are! I get that people have different beliefs about them and by no means are these easy times, but 

it is only for your safety and those around you, not to infringe upon your rights. Things have 

been good recently, otherwise. It is nice to be home with my whole family, the first time we have 

all lived together for an extended period since my brother graduated in 2016. I also really enjoy 

my drive to and from work. I have never had a long commute to school or work, but I enjoy the 

time I get to spend in the car on my way to work. 

 

5/20/2020 

Took my last final today. It was a 5 question, unlimited attempt quiz for calc 2. I hope 

that every finals week is as stress-free as this one. A couple reflections and a project reduced 



from a 10-minute presentation to a 10-slide PowerPoint and boom, freshman year is a wrap. I 

can’t say that this is how I expected the end of my freshman year to go, but this is our reality. 

Even worse, my brother was supposed to graduate from Madison today but instead he is working 

2-10 in the festival liquor department. What a strange, strange time. 

 

 


